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concealed crystals which break it into a thousand
colours and flood the dim heights and depths with
vivid rainbow hues. The only ornamentation is
the pattern into which the foliage is worked. The
ascent leading up to the entrance arches is formed
of giant branches, first laid in position when they
were slender saplings. Such a temple is always
changing its appearance. Each season's warmth
and rain lend their own beauty to the living, breath-
ing fabric; while the people who worship within
its walls never tire in their efforts to perfed its
loveliness.

As for their homes, they were but humble cot-
tages. The whole delight of life was to beautify
the temples of worship. These were to be lofty
and magnificent, fitting for the praise of God, It
mattered not how lowly and plain were the dwel-
lings of man.

Journeying to the people who had come from
yet another distant earth, Swedenborg found him-
self among wise and good men and women. The
women were beautiful to look upon, dressed simply
and becomingly and wearing on their heads little
chaplets of flowers. Here it was clearly understood
that God was to be worshipped as a Divine Man
for, as the men said, it is impossible to pray to a God
who cannot be thought of as a man. Swedenborg
told them of how the Lord appeared many times